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again until after sun-set.    I spent the interval in walking
with Mr. Smith round the lawn and grave, and had just
parted from him to join the children to whom I had
promised another story, when as I passed the terrace, Mr.
J. came out and joined us.    The children ran to him and
immediately proposed a race; we seated ourselves on the
steps of the Portico, and he after placing the children
according to their size one before the other, gave the
word for starting and away they flew; the course round
this back lawn was a qr. of a mile, the little girls were
much tired by the time they returned to the spot from
which they started and came panting and out of breath
to throw themselves into their grandfather's arms, which
were opened to receive them; he pressed them to his
bosom and rewarded them with a kiss; he was sitting on
the grass and they sat down by him, untill they were
rested; then they again wished to set off; he thought it too
long a course for little Mary and proposed running on the
terrace.   Thither we went, and seating ourselves at one
end, they ran from us to the pavillion and back again;
"What an amusement," said I, "do these little creatures
afford us."   "Yes," replied he, "it is only with them that a
grave man can play the fool."   They now called on him
to run with them, he did not long resist and seemed de-
lighted in delighting them.    Oh ye whose envenomed
calumny has painted him as the slave of the vilest pas-
sions, come here and contemplate this scene!    The sim-
plicity, the gaiety, the modesty and gentleness of a child,
united to all that is great and venerable in the human
character.   His life is the best refutation of the calumnies
that have been heaped upon him and it seems to me im-
possible, for any one personally to know him and remain
his enemy.   It was dark by the time we entered the tea-
room.   I was glad to close the windows and shut out theal. of telling them.ry.
